
XiH£. Art thou indecdl . 

7 Vr. Prouc me my gracious (buctaignc,, 

Ki»£. DarftthjWwXoiac tokiHafriendofminrf 
Ttr. 1 my Lord^ut I liad rather kill two deepe enemies. 
Why there thou haft it two deepe cnemiejj 
Foes ,eo my reft,and my Iwecr fleepes difturbs, _ 

Are they that I would haue thecdealc vpon: 

T^rtrf/,1 meane thpifihafl^rdsin the tow 
TVr. Let me haue open meanes to come to them, . 

And fooneile rid you from the fe^rc of them.' 

Kin. Thouiingftfwcet muficke. Come hither TVr^^, 
Go by that token jife and lendthine^eafcj Hewhi/fers in hh 
TisnoniprebutfojfayisitJpnc, * t'4re. 

And I will loue thee andprefer thee too. , 

Tfl!. Tis done my gracious lord. 

JiTwjf .Shall weheare from thee 7 /rrW, ere vyc flcep?f«.^«e, 
7ir. Ye lhall my Loyd. : . o 

Bjte, My Jord,! h?tucfopfideredinmymind,:; 

The late demaund that you did found me in. 

Kmg. Well, let that pafFe, Dorfct.is fled to_Richmond. 

Bua, licaire that newes my lord^- , 

Kiftg. he is your wiue$fonnes.WcI, Iooke to.it... . 

Bmc. Mylord,Iclaimc .yourgift,myduebyproroife» 

For which your honor andydur faith Is pawnd,* 4^' 


The which yOur promifed I fhould poflefic V 
King. Stanley looke to your wife ,if fhe conuey 
Letters to Richmpndyou fhall anfwcre it. 

Bhc. What faies your highnefle topiy iuft dcinandJ . 
Ki»g. As I remember, Hcntie the iiixt 
Did prophecie that Richmond fhould be king, 
when Richmond was a little peeuilh boy, 
Akingpcrhaps,perhaps. My lord, ; 

- ' King. How chance the prophet eould not aetljat lime? 
I|aue told me,I being by,thaclfhould kill .him.. , 

My lord,your promifehar theEarledome, -J' 
.STiff. Richmond, when laiftl was at Exeter, . i 

The M^or in curccEe flscwtd me the Caftle,. 


1 


o f Richard the third . 

And called it Rugc-'mount,at which name I ftarted, 
Becaulea Bard oflrelahd tolde me oiice 
I fhould not liue long after 1 fa vy Richmond. 

Bac. My lord, 

-King, Lwhatsaclbckey 
"Bac. I am thus bold to put your grace in mind 
Of what you promifd ihc. 

Welljbut whats a clocke? 

- .Fiw.Vpontheftrokeoftc'n. 

King. Well, let it fttike. 

WhyletitftrikcJ . 

King. Bedaufe that like a lacke thou keepeft the firoke 
Betwixt thy beg^g and my meditation, 

I am not in the giuingVaine to day. .r*- v ^ 

“Bne. Why then rcfoluc rtie whether yoii wtll or no? 
/Ti.Tutjtutjthou troublcft roc, I am not in the vain. Exit. 

Is it cuen fb,rewards he my true feruice 
With filch dcepe<ontempt,made I him king for thisjf 
Olct me thinkc on Haftings, and begone 
To Brecnock while my fearefuU head is en. Exifi ■ 

Enter Sir Frdncitirirrell. 

Ttr. The tyrannous and bloudiedecdis done. 

The raoft ar^aift of pittcous maflacre, 

, That euer yet this land was guiltie of, 

''Dighton and Forreft whoml did fubborne, 

To do this ruthklle peece of butchetie, 

AI though they wc te flc fht villains, bloudie dogs^ 

Melting with tendernclle'andicind colropafrion. 

Wept like two.children in theit deaths fad ftoiies: 

Lo thus quoth Dightbn laiethofe tender babes, 

T hus thus quoth Forreft girdling oh anothet 
Within theirinnocerit atablaftcr atmdj ! 

Their lips fourc ted Rofcso'n a flaHcc,^ : 

Which in their fummer bcautie kift each other, 

A booke of praiers on their pillow laic. 

Which once qubth Fdtrcft almoft changd mj 
But 6 the diucl; their the viUaineilbpt j, \ 

Whileft Dightoh thus told on we fh^thcred 
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